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DW'4 R D Iv. King of En E's was one Bot the 
moſt Gallant Princes in his Hime; 7 nat, more 
dreaded by his Enemies in the Field, than be · 
lov'd and reſpected by his Subjects of both Sexes. 
He was ſo well with the Fair, that tis report- 
ed when Lewis XI. invited him to Paris, or 
Tather” King Edward invited himſelf at the Treaty of Pec- 
quinie, the French King put off that Viſit, for fear the Henc h ; 
Ladies, enamour'd of the Beauty, and Addreſvof fo Heroick 
a Prince, ſhou'd make it longer than conſiſted with good Po- 
liticks; f which, Lewis is known to have been as good a 
Maſter, as any King that ever Reign'd in France. - - 
Comines tells us, that Lewis call dito him after King Edward 
Was gone, und faid, By the Pe ace of God, the King. of England 
in Amoroiis and Fuir Prince, le; a the "firſt Beck: wou d glad- 
lie ſee Paris, where he might Forricys „re find ſuch. Pleaſant and 
-Falkitive Dames, which, wirh fair Words; and pleaſamt Paſtimes, 
-nightſs 5 AMlure him to Weir Fancies, that it migit breed Occaſion in 
him to come ober * Sea again, 2 2 I wou'd. not gladlie ſee, for 515 


88 Pro- 


Ee 


(a). 


3 have been too long, 2 too Nr both in Paris and - 
n N Hy: oh | | | 


. 3 AS effeRionate to] ö 
0 . in ſeveral Jar; "RAIN auch tho N 
rae] wad hx inifelf; In pron wy Heg- 
85 the Londoners always e with 1 The 
12 of his Perſon, and the Gallantry of his Behaviour, were 
Charms which the City Ladies cou'd not reſiſt; and their 
Husbands cou'd not but give their Hearts to a King, who 
ſo readily gave his, both to and their Wives. 

The Lear before he dy d, be invited Sir Richard Chawry, 
Lord Mayor of London, ſeveral of the Aldermen und _ 
mon Council-men to take the Diverſion of Huntin 
ping Forreſt, where he order'd a Booth of Green Boug * 
Erected, and a Splendid Entertainment to be —. 7 — 
my Lord Mayor and his Bretnren. The King wou'd not go. co 
pe" himſelf till he ſaw them ſerv'd, and then gavé Or- 

ers to the Lord Chamberlain and other Lords vf His rt 
to entertain them with equal Plenty and Gaiety. After Din- 
ner they went a Hunting with King Edvard, mad-feveral 
Deer, ac well Red as Fallow, were Slain, part of arti 8 
King gave to the Lord Mayor and hig. Comp pany, id ſent 
Two gs and Six Bucks to 3 this m_ 0 ind wh = 
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reign —— or upon 2 ap mn ro 1 —— Familiar 
Letters: A King of this Conſtitution cou'd not but be very 


dear to them, and no Wonder, that the Impreſſions he made 
on the fofter Sex, were deeper than on the other. He is ſaid 
to have been very Gracious with ſeveral London Ladies, but 
none of his lntrigues of this kind made ſo much Noiſe. as 
that with Mrs. Shore, whoſe Story ve are telling to Spie 
rhat which has been —— an the Stage by Mr; R W-. 
Mrs. June Shore, was Born in the City of 8 her Pa- 
rents and Relations were of the beſt Faſhion in the City, 
and her j: 0 Galdinithia. Lender 


fire t ; 


ſtraott Het Parents marry'd her too Toung and;as tis now adays 
r C ſtomary, did not ſo mueh venſalt Her Inclination as 
her Intereſt. © Mr: Shore was however Young and Virtuous, 
as well as Rich; but his Wife looking upon him as a fore'd 
in, wherein ſhe had net the Liberty of her Election, 
never Lov'd him. Her Wit made her as Famous as her 
Beauty, 2nd King Edward cou'd not belong, without coming 
to xhe Knowledye of a Lady; who had all the Accompliſh- 
ments neceflary to make an Amorous Prince Happy. ; 
- She was living in Sir Thomas Mores Time; whoſe De- 
feription of her Perfon, I ſhall therefore give the Reader. 
As to Stature, ſhe was of 4 midling Size, her Hair of dark 
yellow, her Face reund and full, her Eyes grey, her Fea- 
kures baving all the Harmony of an exa& Proportion, her 
Complexion was Fair; her Skin white and finosth, her 
Countenance Cheer ful. She inelin d a little to Fat: There 
was a Picture of her ſome Years ago extant; drawn after the 
Lite in her Morning Diſhabille, or-rather a looſe Attire, to 
create wantan Wiſhes" in the Minds of the Speckator; ſhe 
was painted ſuch as the roſe but of her Bed, having nothing 
on but a rich Mantle eaſt under her Arm, over her Shoulder, 
and- ſitting in a Chair, on which ſhe laid her Naked Arm. 


I have my ſelf feen a Picture of her, which, if not an Origi- 


, 


nal, was k very Ancient Copy of one, and anſwers exactly 
ets velpre-mention's Deſeriprion + | = => 


IV. Ae bu, fays the Knight in his Old Phraſe; A goodlis 
Per fonage, and Princely-to be hold; of Heart Couragious, Politick 
in Comcil, in Adverſity not hi. er gr in Proſperity rather Joy- 
lie Proud; in Peace Fuſt- and Merciful, in War Sharp and 

erce, in the Field Bold and Hardy, and nevertheleſs, no further 


i 
: 
" 


than Wiſdom. wowd adventure.” "He was of Viſage lovely, of _ 
Jody mighty Frog and clean made; hombeit, in bis latter 
Days," with over liberal Diet, ſomewhat Corpulent and Foorelie, and 


nevertheleſs not uncomlie. He was in his Youth greatlie given to fleſh- 
h Wantonueſs ; this Fault not grentlie greev'd the People, for nei- 
ther could any Man's Pleaſure' frerch and extend to the Diſplea- 
furt of ver mamie, aud it was mit hout Violence, and even that in 
hir latter Days lefſed and well left. Wo read of him, that when 
he rais'd his firſt Benevolence, be, among others, ſent for a 
Rich Widow, of whom he pats demanded, What 14 
W 0 8 2 | wo, d. 
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ann gi bin 883 bis great: —.— A War with France; 


OW. Very Fake hr 7 reply” cs ny, A Fer thy 
— Con ntenace, thou ſhalt have even I. The King; 
who did not expect half of that — 5 nn Oy and kiſs d 
ker, upon. which the. Miday : Swore, He ſhoud have Ti Werty 
Poand more. A 2 * Bro * 5 
King Edward had. A. Favourites William Lord Haſt 
: Chamberlain, who, it-is ſaid, was the Con dent 1 — 
nion of his Amours. Tis certain, that Lord, as great a Mi- 
niſter as he was, led a very Diflolute Life, and had more of 
the Rake than the Politician in him. He was a main Inſtru- 
ment in concluding that Scandalous Pacers which the Duke 
of; Gleuceſter, atterwards Richard Ill, tefus d to have a Hand 
inz as did many other Engliſh Lords, Who; wou'd. neither 
be at the Treaty nor Interview. The. Truth is, this bopeful 
Miniſter, ſold a Peace to the French, by the Aſſiſtance * 0 
ther ſuch Miniſters as himſelt. The Lord Howard had 20000 
Crowns: of the French King, Sir John Cheinie, Maſter of the 
Horſe, Sir Thomas: Montgtmery, Sir Thomas St. Leger, and the 
Queen's Son, the Marquis. Dorſet, had all Money given 
them then, and Penſions-athgn'd them for the future. The 
Lord Chamberlain s Penſion, he being in greateſt Favour, 
Was, 2000 Crowns a Year , and the French Penſioners were, 
at that time, ſo Impudent, as 9115 Receipts for, their Mo- 
ney. The Chancellor and the dmiral were of. the Num- 
ber, and when the French King's, Agent. paid the. Lord Haſt- 
ing his Penſion, he demanded a Receipt, of him, as he had 
done of the reſt, but Haſtings, fearing there vou d be a Day 
ot reckoning for this ill got Money, wou d give nothing 
under his Hand to be a Proof againſt him. nc ſays he, Ti 
comes only of the Liberal Pleaſure of the Ki ing Mater, and 
not of my Requeſt, if it be his determin "d Will t 'W; ſhall have i, 
put the Money into my Sleeve z if not, give it him! zun, Jor neither 
' m wor you ſhalt have 4 Receipt or Acquittance of me, to make hour 
tot uh the King of | England's Chamberlain. has been Penſioner 
zo. 2 * French King. — he took the Money, and more 
ſuch Perquiſites of his Favour, Which he laviſh'd away on his 
Vices and Pleaſures. I mention this Lord Haſtings becauſe 
he was alſo one of Mrs: Shores Lovers; he had a Paſſion for 
her in the King's Life Time, after his Death he took her to 
* * Edward's "4 and Lg Relations hated this 


Lord, 


LE — 4 4 
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Lord, not only for engroſſing ſo many Places and getting ſo 
Roste but for corrupting the King's Morals, by tempting 
im to Lewdneſs, and aſſiſting him in it. Tis ſaid the 
Chamberlain accompany'd his Maſter. in his City Frolicks, 
and probably was his Companion when Edward went in 
Diſguiſe. to; Shore's Houſe in Lombara:fireet,, to have a View 
of his Wife, Going by the Shop and, ogling the Miftre 
o& it, with more than Ordinary Curiofity, Shore. ask“ 
im hat he wanted? Under Pretence of locking upon 
ſome.. Jewells, the King found an Opportunity to let Mrs, 
Shore know. his Buſineſs was with her, and not with her Hus- 


band. He afterwards, found means to inform her of the 


Quality and Paſſion of her New. Lover, with which the Fair 
Citizen was ſoon inflam'd, and making her Eſcape from her 
usband, threw herſelf into the Arms of the Amorous 


Monarch. Her Husband Shore turn'd her off immediately, 


and wou d no more receive her as his Wife. Then the King 
allow d her a Penſion, not a very Liberal one; conſidering 
the Bounty of his Nature ; ſhe being not one of thoſe ;greedy, 
Dames that have no Regard to any thing but their Profit in 
their Amours with Princes. She was of a moſt eaſy Temper, 
and Facetious Wit; ſne Read and Wrote well, was always 
ready at Repartee, not full of Talk, but whatever ſhe faid 
was Gay and Witty; her Beauty, tho' of it ſelf, very 
 Amiable; being not the moſt preyailing Charm in the Con- 

queſts-ſhe made on the Hearts of Men 

King Eumard, beſides his Occaſional Amours, had Three 
Miſtreſſes, one of whom he ſaid was the Merrieſt, another 
G and the third the Holieſt Harlot in the 

ingdom: The firſt was Mrs. Shore, whoſe Humour was al- 


ways Sprightly-; the other two Ladies Were of Quality, and 


it was not then, it ſeems, as it bas ſince been reckon'd, 
ſuch an Honour to be Miſtreſs to a King, that they were 
Ambitious to have their Names tranſmitted to Poſterity. 
Tis probable; one cf them was Mother to Arthur Plant agenet, 
Viſcount Liſe, a natural Son of King Edward's, who liv'd 
Fifty Vears after his Father's Death, having marry'd the 
Daughter of ch 
ſtruments of 2 n 
„Ihe Lady Elizabeth Lucy, was got with Child by this King 
on Promiſe of Marriage. Whether Arthur was her Son, 
a . IP or 
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e famous Dudley, Who was one of the In- 
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or * elfe, is not mention d in Hiftor OY alb Mil 


 ſorians Charge Edward the Veh with Fresch ere 


this Particular. His Mother did the ſume When The 
vourd — diſfwade him from marrying che Lady — 
Grey, ur his Contract with the Lady Zucy as à Bat to 
But . Idid not mind her Expoſtylations, and when th 
= reflected on the Lady Greyiss being i Widow! he very trank- 
D. tolck Ber, If ſte ii a Widow and bas Areale Children, 
5 Laut, T ine e Bachtlir nd have” fonit' tio, f 
2 21 hath a Proofe 9 of ws i lide to „ Barren. Mt 


ps bardlie laie it in when 
th wrt fa , 757 ee 14 , e. On 
7. e u that i wat forbidden 4 Prince. - 1945 
ing — wou'd not ble eo the g 618 1 
the Dutcheſs of Tork his Mother. However, 1 
ter, to farisfy her, and that there ht be no Objection to 
his Marriage with the Lady EA he fent för 
the Lady Tlxuberh Lucy, whe behav'@' herletf wick great | 
Kee” and Foneſty in che Matter; as 2 Dy the 
old Chröniele. Albeit; that"ſhe was: by: the: Ring's* No- 
«© ther and many others, put in goed Comfort to arm 
«that ſhe was enfurd unto Graf ing; yer when ſhe was 
«-folemalie Swotn to ſay the Pruth, ſhe confeſs d-that they 
«were never enfur'd.- Howbeie, ſhe'faid his: Grace ſpoke 
«fo foringe Words to her; that ſhe Feri} dh 
« would bave marrie& her and if t hat wot : 
*fach kind Werds, ſhe wowd' never have © had 
& kindneſs unto him, to let him fo kindle get her wit 
* Child The King wou'd bave done the Lady Grey, 
whom he made his Queen, the ſame kind Office, if ſhe | 
not ſcen he was fo charnrd with ber, that ſhe might' a6 
what ſhe pleas'd with him, and therefore: fobd upon Ho- 
norable Terms, without which ſne wou'd not Surrender. 
The Lady came to beg an Eſtate of him, which her firſt 
Husband, Sir John Grey, had for feitec by ſiding — We 
Houſe of Lancaſter, in whoſe Garrel. . d. 
Edward preſentſy caſt his Eyes upon her; his Heart Kindle 
immediately,” and” he relols-d co add her to the reſt uf his 
Comp He took ber aſide} and tempted her as he had done 
any others of her Sex; but ſhe” voud not hearken to 
bim He continu'd to Court her, and ſhe todeny him; Her 
e 


7 2 

3 
Reſiſtance enflam'd his Deſire, and the King purſuing her 
very earneſtly one Day, ſhe told him plainly, / ſhe was too 
mean to be his Wife, ſhe was too good to be his Whrre. Edward 
admiring her Virtue, as he doated on her Beauty, promis'd 
to marry her, and perform'd it before ſhe wou'd ſuffer 
him to take that earneſt of her Paſſion, which the Lady 
Lucy had given him. Such was the Complexion of this Ring, 
of whom one may almoſt ſay the ſame as was aid. of his 
Grandſon * Henty the VIIIth, that he ſpar'd no Woman in 
his Luſt, nor no Man in his Wrath; tor that there was a 
Mixture of Cruelty in his Temper, the Hiſtory of his Reign 
proves by more than one: Inſtance. His Cruelty was a ſort 
of Party Tyranny - To his Friends he was the moſt Humane 
Prince of his Time, and had an engaging way with him, 
which few cou'd reit, either Men or Women. If ſo great 
a. Lady as the Lady Lucy was won by him, and ſo great a 
Lady as his Queen tempted to it, it is not ſtrange that a 
Goldſmith's bb ſhou d no better defend herſelf againſt the 
Allurements of Royalty and LIov»eeece. 

We do no find mention of any Children that Edward 


5 


as the King liv'd, made no other uſe of her Friendſhip, than 
to ſupport his Credit with the King. She, who was. always 


they ſollicited Affairs at Court, cou'd ede hold o 
ſe 


her own; for the Chamberlain was one of the moſt Polite 
and moſt Galant Courtiers of this Reign, in which the 

King's Example brought Gallantry and Politeneſs ſo much 
into Faſhion, that the Engliſi began to talk and write of 


% 


ove” as finely and as tenderly as their Neighbours, kor 


who, being in Love, with a Lady of Queen Xatherive's Court, 
writes thus of her, with equal Elegance and Paſſipn > 
'*-- Hampton me taught to wiſh her firſt for mine, 
Windſor, alas! Does chaſe her from my ſight. 

| | | Aga 
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When e Walls ſabſtain'd my weary'd Arm, 

_ My Match my Chin, to eaſe. wy i Head. 
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e large green Courts b we were wont, for 
With Eyes caft up unto. the Maiden's Tower, 
wy Wich eaſy Sighs ſuch as Men draw in Love. 
I "The Pately Seats the Ladies 805 75 of Hue. 3 
„The Dances ſhort, long Tales 22 Delights .; 1% © 
The Secret Groves which we LY made reſound. 15 
3 Wien Silver Drops the Meads, yet ſpred for rurn 
. As goodly Flowers on Thameſi do gro-. 
2285 Shore was Contemporary with this Lord, and bad 
oy, the moſt noted Wits of her time. The 
d in this Woge; and in u os 7 85 


— 


6 


1 alter my 185 that 1 ſo, . 1 5 
which ſte; to ſet the Times I treat of in à light, 5 5 
Hiſtori ns are too grave to meddle wirh, Will not: -be —_ 


anſwer the Expectation of. an impatient -uriolity.. . 


fond bf Antique Phraſes, that our Language Was un bl 
that they "wrote, may ſee. their 7 5 105 know tw rss AD 110 
unpardonable Affectation in them, ; Bive one A 
ſtance more of the Politeneſs of hu 488 We are ſpeakin 
of, in ſome Verſes Written by Sir, -Francis Bryan, who Was ing 
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Contemporary with Mrs. Shore, It was written in Spain upon 
Bis leaving that Place. F e ee pO 
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«7 


+. , .Tagus farewel, which Weſtward with thy Streams 

_ 45+ + Turn, up the Grains of Gold already try'd, 
For l with, Spur and Sail go ſeek the Thamos 

Againſt the Sun that ſhows his wealthy Pride, 
And to the Town that Brutus ſought. by Dreams, 

lake bended Moon, that leans her Luſty ſide 
Io ſeek my Country now for whom | live. 

-- . Oh, Mighty Jeve, for this the Winds me give. 


I win beg the Patience of the Reader, to obſerve that 
there are few of our Modern Poets, who can pro- 
duce in Eight Lines ſo many Excellent Verſes; I do not 
mean of the late Soft Writers, who ſeem to be in a Con- 
_ - ſpiracy. againſt the Engliſi Poetry, to reduce it to the level 
of their humble Genius's, by making it conſiſt entirely of 
Hlables and Cadence, and whom I ſhall take another Oppor- 
tunitx to talk with, but of the Poets who deal in Epicks 
and Kut in the Buslix, let em match me theſe Two Lines. 
: + -*,, |, Tagus farewel which Weſtward with thy Str eams, 
28 U = 2 urn'it- up the Graines of Gold already | try d. 12 
fit en A 


e lauf i, Habe, 
That ſhews againſt the Sun his wealthy Pride. 
en London en the Banks of i.. 


*+ £64 
2 


That leans, Tike bended Moon, her Luſty fide. | | 

_ "Theſe Verſes were written Two hundred Years ago when 
Jane Shore Was living, as may appear by Sir Thomas More's 
. Hiſtory of award the V th, which he wrote in 1513 or 1514, 
and writes ot her as a Perſon: then alive in the Reign of 
Hen) the VIIIth. 1 am ſatisfy d this Digreſſion will be ex- 
cCus'd, and others of the ſame Nature, if 1 had the ſame 
Matter to warrant. them. | 


4 © 4 8 | CG I 
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1 do not find: that the People erchinyd again Rt 
Edward's taking this Woman to be his MiftrefS;hotwithftan 
ing her Husband liv'd all the while in good Repute 
in the City, which one may ſuppoſe to arife from the good - 
neſs of her Temper fo ready on alt Occaſions to ſerve every . 
zone as far as it lay in her Power, as we ay ler by Sir 
Thomas More's own Oharacter of hert. 


The King had many Concubines, but Hef he lov'd ; 
« whoſe Fayour to fay the Truth, for Sin it *wete to be- 
<« lie the Divel, {ke never abuſed in any Many hurt, but 
4 to manie « Man's Comfort and Neleef, where the King 
took Diſpleaſure, ſhe wou'd mitigate and appeaſe his mind, 
* where Men were out of Fayour fhe $669" bring them 
in his Grace. For manie that had highly offended, ſe 
pt N Pardon of great Forfeitures the got Men Re- 
* m1 FFT 4 SI FI 10 NEE 


When 1 read this: Account of her, I thought it bort fone 


Keſemblance to that we have receivd by Tradition of” Mil 
"Owin, who Was the merrieſt and belt natur u Miſtreßt, of. 
Amours is not yet forgotten. The difference in 
racters ſeems only to ariſe from the difference of the Times, 
and which is a little hard, the difference of their Religion 3. 
for if King Janes told us true, his Brother King Charles was 
a Papiſt, and 'tis very well known Nell Gwin was in 
the Proteſtant Intereſt; ànd whether; tho ſhe had as good 
a Diſpoſition to do. all friendly. Offices as oo Shore, 
fhe was as ſuceeſsful is much to be doubted; The Scanda- 


A recy mercy and good narar'f Ring, the Memory of whole 


tous Chronicle Queſtions too, wo ſhe was as faithful 


to her Royal Gallant, but we know the Scanda- 
lous Chronicle ot the old Times of King Zou that we- 
ſhall not pretend to adjuſt that Matter. The Chancellor 
MAtore, continues his Character of our Penitent thus: 

-« Einallie, in manie weightie Sutes ſhe ftood manie a 
5 Man in graat ſtead, either for nene or verie ſmall Re- 


„ wards, and that rather Gale than Rich, either that ſhe was 


«content with the Deed it ſelf done, or for that The de- 


2 Hyhted to be ſued umto, and to fhew what ſhe was able. 
"< to do with the King, or for that watiton Women aud. 
« wealthie be not.alwates. Coverons'” = 


— 


Tis 


is no wonder that a She Favourite who had theſe Qualities 
 ſhou'd be inthe People's good Graces as well as the King's, 


in which fhe continu d to his Death. The Lord Haſtings, as 


far asit was in his Power, ſerving her to ſupport her Credit, 


as well as ſhe did him fervice in the ſupport of his. But tis 


generally 'afirm'd, that they were not ſuſpected to have 
been — to him in the Affuir of Love, tho? they 
' had a Paſſion for each other during his Life time, as has been 
hinted already. King Fdward in the latter part of his Reign 
grew lefs Amorous, yet he did not part with this his merry 
Miſtreſs. It is ſuppos d that ſhe had Lands in che Neighbour- 
hood of this City inthe Pariſh of Hackney, where tis certain 
ſhe had a Seat, and us'd to retire to it, eſpecially after 
King Edward's Death; the Houſe where ſhe liv'd being to 
this Day call d Shore Houſe. The Lord | Haſtings no longer 
conceaPd his Paſſion for Mrs. Shore than the King liv'd, as 
ſoon as he was dead he demanded the Reward of his long 
Patience, and obtain'd it. "S717 I01 1 


- The Lord Haftings fell in with thoſe that wore for Ricbard | 


Duke of Gloucefter's Regency, inOppolitionite-the QueenDowa- 
ger and her 'Kindred.- Mrs..Shorewas-conſequently of the ſame 
Party, but when they found that the Duke of Glouceſter 
aſpir d rather at the Kingdom than the Regency, both Ha- 
ſtings and his Miſtreſs held Intelligence with the Queen, 
or were accuf't of it by Richard, who bad put his Creature 


Catesby upon the Chamberlain, to perſwade hin to joyn 
— per Poa him. But Haſtings advis'd Catezby rather to 
hide -their Deſigns more, than to be ſo open in them, for 


that the People began to perceive their Tendency and to 
diflike them. Catesby in hopes of ſucceeding the Chamber - 
lain in his Office and Authority, e Haſtings's 
Anſwer as quite-Oppaſite to Richard's intended Vſurpa- 
tion, and the Duke of Glouceſter reſolv'd to get rid of him 
as faſt as he cou d, knowing he had a great Party to ſide 
with him, as he had been King Edward's faithful Servant 
and continuid ſo to his Children. The Queen Dowager who 
during her Hugband's Life time, was an Enemy to Haſtings 


as has been already obſery'd, courted his Friendſhip after: 


his Death, tho' Mrs Shore was his Miſtreſs whom ſhe Hated 
as one Who more than any other of King Edward's Miſtreſſes, 
altenared his AﬀeRions om _ The Queen's 'Deſign was 
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(12) 
ta engage the Lord Haſtings to ſtand: by her Sons, whoſe Suc- 
ceſſion to the Crown ſhe was afraid wou'd miſoarry by the 
Ambitious. Projects of the Duke of Gl euceſter their Uncle. 
The Lord Haſtings was hearty in the Intereſts of the Young 
Princes, and Mrs. Shore on this occaſion made uſe of her 
perſwaſions to confirm him in that good Diſpoſition. But 
Haſtings all along beliey*d the Duke of Glouceſter: wou d con- 
tent Rimſelf with being the Young King Eamard the Vth's 
Protector. And tho the Lord Stanley, aſterwards Earl of 
Darby, had given him warning of Glouceſter's intended Trea- 
fon, yet he wou'd not give Credit to it, nor alter his 
Tas not above Three Months after Edward the IVth's 
Death that Jane Shores Misfortunes came upon her, her 
Ruin being involv'd in the Lord Haſtings her Lovers. 
Catesby a Creature of 'Glouceſter's was intimate with the 
Chamberlain, and had been employ' d by the Duke to Sift 
him, whether he cou'd be prevail'd upon to join with 
Duke Richard againſt his Nephew. Haſtings abhorr'd the 
Motion, and Catesby did not fail to repreſent it to the Pro- 
tector, that he cou'd never accompliſh. his Treacherous De- 
fign, unleſs the Lord Chamberlain was taken off. Accord- 
ingly the Dukes of Glouceſter and Buckingham, with their 
Friends and Abettors, conſpir“d to rid themſelves of Ha- 
ines and all that oppos'd them. There were two extra- 
ordinary Councils held about the Coronation of the Young 
King, which was only an Amuſement: to blind the People; 
for Richard never intended he ſhould-be Crown'd. And at. 
the laſt of - thoſe Councils entring with an enrag'd look, 
be took his-Place-Frowning, and biting his Lips; the Lords 
preſent were frighted at his Fury, and could not imagine 
the occaſion of it. After be bad kept ſilence a while, he 
ſpoke as follows: What are they worthy of tbat have compaſt 
and imagin d my Deſtruction, who am ſo near in Blood to the King, 
and Protector of his Royal Perſon and his Realm. At this the- 
Lords were in a terrible Surprize, knowing the Wicked- 
neſs and Cruelty of his Nature, and that Innocence was not 
a: Guard againſt them. The Lord Haſtings truſting to his 
own; anſwer'd, Whoever they were they deſerved to be puniſhed as 
Traytors, the other Lords ſaid the ſame, That, ſays he, that 
Sorcereſs yonder my Brother's Wife and her Accomplices , 
| 5 3 | ſo 
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ls piſs At theſe Words many of the Lords, the Queens 
Friends, were ſtruck with Mortal Apprehenſions of the 
Conſequence; of this Rage and foul Charge againſt the King s 
Mother. The Lord Haſtings not. thinking his Miſtreſs Jane 


Shore was one of thoſe pretended Accomplices, and not 


loying the Queen very well, was not in ſuch Concern, 
only mortify d that this matter had not been commu- 
nicated to him. The Protector continuing ſtill in a Fury, 
cry d, Ton ſhall all ſee hom that Sorcereſ: and that other Witch of 
her Counſel, Shores Vife, with their Creatures have by their Witch- 
craft and Sorcery waſted my Body. He then pull'd the Sleeve 
of his Waſtcoat above his Elbow, and ſhew'd his ſmall 
wither'd Arm, which had been ſo from his Cradle. The 
Lords ſaw . plainly. this was all a Trick to create a Quarrel ; 
*T'was not likely, had the Queen been ſo wicked as Glouceſter 
repreſented her, ſhe wou'd above all. Perſons have made 
choice of Shores Wife, as her Confident in ſuch an Intrigue: 
The Lord Haſtings was touch'd to the quick at ſo heavy a 
Charge, againſt a Woman in whoſe Arms he lay every 
Night However, he anſwer d, F they are guilty of fo heinous 
4 Crime, they deſerve Exemplary Puniſhment : Do not ſerve me 
with your I and Ands, fays the Protector, I tell thee they have 
fo done, and that I will make good on thy Bodie, Traytor, At this 
he ſtruck his Hand as hard as he cou'd upon the Table, and 
one of his Servants without cry'd out Treaſan, as had been 
concerted before; Upon which the Counſel Chamber Was 
immediately fill'd with Men in Arms. The Protector ſeiz d 
the Lord. Haſtings, ſaying, I arref# thee, Thou Traytor, What 
Me, my Lord, reply'd Haſtings ? Yes, Thee Traytor, ſays Glou- 
ceſter, and bad him make haſte and Conteſs himſelf; For by 

Paul, added he, I will not to Dinner till I ſee thy Head off. 

was to no purpoſe to plead before ſuch 4 Judge. The: 


Lord Haſtings took the firſt Prieſt he cou'd come t, Con- 


feſs d himſelf as faſt as he coud, and was hurry'd away to. 


the Parade in the Tower, where his Head was cut off, ly- 


ing on a Log of Timber, the 13th of June 1483. The 


Lord Stanley had given him Notice of the Danger be 
was in the Day before, hut he did not mind it; and was 
obſery'd to be more merry than ordinarily, not only the 


Day before he was beheaded, but that very Morning, ha- 


ving ſpent the Wight with Mrs. Shore, from whoſe-Emt 2 | 
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6925 
he had not been long free, before à Gentleman came to 
him, as out of a Compliment, to attend him to the Tower, 
Where the Council was to be held; but in reality to-watch 
bim, by Order of Richard, that he might not make his 
eſcape. A Plot was immediately buzz'd about to colour 
the Murder of this Lord. The Dukes of Glouceſter and 
Buckingham ſent for the Principal Citizens, and toſd them 
what Peril he had been in, Proclamation of it was ,atfo 
made thro” all Parts of the City, and the Lord Haſtings ac- 
cus d as the chief Conſpirator againſt the Protector's Life. 
In this Proclamation Haſtings was chargd with many paſt 
Crimes; as being the Minifter uf the late King's Luft, his own' 
Lewd Life was incerted and his particular Incontinence with 
Shores Wife, who as the Proclamation told the People, was in 
the Conſpiracy ; nay it was not forgotten to let them know 
that he had lain with her the very Night betore his Death, 
which was urgd to be a Judgement on him for his Lewd-. 


The {ame Day was Fane Shore her ſelf a rehended; her 
Houle was plunder d, and an Accufation of Treaſon brought 
gainſt ber, for being concern'd in Heſft5ygs's pretended 
Mor - but there was no Evidence that cou d touch her Life. 
and indeed twas hard for them to prove her Guilty of 
being Concern in a Conſpiracy which never was thought 
of. , When the Duke of Glourefter found that he cond not 
get his Ends of her that way, he play'd at a fmaller Game, 
and order d her to be Proſecuted in the Spiritual Court for 
Adultery. The Biſhop of London, purſuant to the Directions 
he had receiv d, commenc'd a Proceſs againſt her. Brery 
Body laugh d at Richard's Impotent Malice, that ſince be 
cond not prove her a Witch, was fatisfy'd with proving her 
a Whore, a_thing as well Known as what Sex The was of. 
The Crime being thus eaſily prov'd upon her, ſhe. was 
Sentenc'd to do Pehnance upon a Sunday, at Paul's Croſs; 
accordingly the walk'd round it in Proceſſion, with a Mo- 
deft Look and Sober Pace, holding a Torch in her Hand ; 
"eu Drefs was what became a Penitent,very plain and White; 
'he Emblem of her Contrition, which however was mare 
in Shew than Reality. She had nothing of her uſual Attire 
on, but her Kirtle, yet het natural Beauty made her look 
lovely in the Eyes of the Spectators, whoſe pity for her 
Tha: , EN M.is- 
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Misfortunes, prepax'd them to receive the ſcłonger lin- 
Preſſion of her Charms. The gezing of the Multitude gave 
2 Bluſh to her Cheeks, which ſhe wanted before, her Com- 
plexion being of the Paleſt, and ber decent Behaviour ren- 
der'd her ſo amiable that People did not think ſo much 
af ber Penitence as of her Perſon, Some that hated ber 

Way of Life, yet knowing that the Protector did this out of 
Spite, and chat he vou'd have Hang d her if he cou'd, bad 
Compaliion upon her, ſeeing her in this Sorrow ſul Con- 
dition, diſpoyl'd of all ber former Splendor and Gayety. 
And ſo. far was ſhe diſpey Pd, that ſhe bad not where with 
to — her from en to which miſerable State ſhe' was 

y KN | 


redue d before ſhe dy d. Ya * 

_ 1 ſhall not enter into the detail of Richard's: Treaſon and 
_ Uſurpation, tis ſufficient to ſay that the Duke of Buckingbar 
was his main Gonfidant and Aſſiſtant ; and in his Speech 
to the Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Common Council, in 
favour of Richard, in which he Vilainouſly reflected on the 
Memory of King. Edward; to fet off the Character of his 
Brother Richard, he has alſo theſe Reflections on Fare Shore, 

wherein will be ſeen what Influence - ſhe had on the Mind 
of that Prince; I ſhall make uſe of his own Antique Phraſe. 

Mb manuer of Folke he moſt favoured, we fball for bis Honour 
pure to ſpeak of. Howbeit this wot you well all that whoſs was 
Ne, bare alwaie leaſt Rule; and more Sure was in bis Daies 
to Shores Wife, 4 Vile and abominable Strumpet, than to all the 
Lords in England, excepr unto thoſe that made hir their Proctor. 
Which ſimple Nomen wai well named and honeſt, till the King for + 
bis -w Luſt: and Sinful Affection bereft bir from her Huwband, 


| Night Hloneft Subj al Toung Han 7n. And in tha: ; 
Point which in * gr Tam ſorie e. 4 of, faveing that it 
it in vain to keep in Caunfell thus thing that all Men know, the 
-Kings greedie Appetite was Inſatiable, and 'everie where over all 
"the Redlme mtollerable. ' | ET tt - 
| Fane Shore lived to fee ſeveral Changes in the State, but 
none in her own Fortune, unleſs from bail to worſe. The 


Court ſhe Had been a Favourite in were Enemies to that 


Houſe, which in the Perſons of Henry che VII. and Henry. 
VII. facceeded in the Throne. The remaining part of her 
Life, if not ſpent in Penitence, was at leaſt not fthin'd like 
the. former ; and her Amonrs are no more talk'd of. After 


Haſtings's 


; (6) NED 
Hiftings's Death her Miſery is*mention'd by all the Hiſto- 
rians, and enlarg'd upon by Sir Thomas More, Who wrote"a- 
bout 30 Years" after her Fall, at which time ſhe was ſtil 
living in the Reign of Henry the VIII; but fo alter'd, that 
People cou'd hardly believe ſhe had ever been ſo handſome 
as *twas ſaid ſhe had been. Upon which Sir Thomas ſays, 
They might as- well gueſs the Beauty of one long before' Dead, by 
her Skull taken out of a Charnel Houſe. Fur nom, continues be, 
-ſhe is Old, Lean, Withered and dried up, nothing leſt but rivel d 
- Skin. and hard Bone. And yet _ even ſuch, who ſo * adviſe 

her Viſage might - gueſs and deviſe which part hom filled would 
male E Face. She ont liv'd all her Brien, "and al- 
moſt all her Acquaintance. She beggd Bread of many, 
who but for her had been Beggars 'themfelves. As to her 
»Death it was ſo miſerable, that Tradition tells us ſne was 
found Dead in a Ditch in the Fields near Hackney 5 where 
ſhe had formerly liv'd, and that St. Leonard, Shoreditch without 
- Biſhopſgate,- takes its Name from her and her ſad End, being 
thence cad St. Leonard's Shoreditch, which is not unlikely 
conſidering tha: ſhe once dwelt in that Neighbourhood; We 
have it from the ſame Tradition, that the Gold ſmith her Hus- 
band taking it to Heart that his Wife ſhou'd leave him, neg- 
lected his Buſineſs, broke, and went beyond Sea, but this 
being all Oral, has no better Authority than the Popiſh 
Legends built on the like Foundation. It appears by the 
Duke of Buckinghams Speech beforemention'd,, that Mr. 
Shore was living, and thriving in the City, not only after 
the King had had her, but after ſne had given her ſelf to 
the “ord : Haſtings. And tis not probable that ſuch a confirm d 
Cuckold ſhould afterwards: be ſo.griev d at his Misfortune 
as to run away from his Shop and the Kingdom, no doubt 
he ſtood it at laſt, as he had done at firſt. And as a great 
many other good Citizens, and others have done, who have 
not all had the Honour to be Cuckolded by Kings and Lord 
Chamberlains. I ſhall conelude her Story with the Words of 
the Chancellor Ade: 4% ¶ Pê Br pom 
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I doubt not ſome ſhall think: this Woman: too ſlight 4 thing to be 

written of and ſet among the Remembrances of greater Matters; but 
ſince ſo great àa Stateſman” thought fit to write a Hiſtory of 
-her, and ſo great a Poet to make a Play, I ſhall leave them 
to anſwer for it, if theteare any of the ſame Opinion 
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7. Dward-to Thee, the faireſt of thy Kind, 
This Letter ſends the Image of his Mind; 
Oh! that te eaſe me of the Pain I feel, 
I ner had ſeen thee, or cou'd ſee thee ſtill, 
So much my Eyes to gaze on thine delight, 
Tis Death to be a Minute from thy ſight ; 
Muſt vile Mechanicks have ſo richa Prize, © 
And Sots poſſeſs theſe Treaſures of thy Eyes. 
My Love to live among the Baſe ſhou d ſcorn, 
Whoſe Beauties wou'd the gayeſt Court adorn. 10. 
When with thy Story I was firſt ſurpriz'd, 
I thought it Fable and the Tale deſpis d: 
But when the bright Original I ſaw, 
I found no Fancy cou'd thy Picture draw; 
No Colours paint a yr; ſo Divine, 
Nor Words expreſs ſuch Excellence as thine: 
Struck with the full Perfection of thy Charms, 
I rav'd to think thee in another's Arms. 
Careleſs of Joy; he takes Thee to his Breaſt, 
By him but half beloy'd and half careſs dc. 20. 
Who more than ſtupid Fools does Fortune bleſs; 
For while the Miſer ſleeps his Stores increaſe. 
If in a common Dreſs Thou look ſt ſo fair, 
How glorious woud'ſt Thou in a Queen's appear? 
Till cut and ſet in Gold the Diamond ſeems” 
Like Pebbles rowling in the Cryſtal Streams. 
But poliſht like Cœſeſtial Orbs they nine, 
Whoſe Luſtre only is excell'd by Thine. 
Thou 1 but coarſely on a . * U 
1 Tyrian Carpets o er thy Limbs will ſpread. 30 
In rurple, wrought with Orient Pearl and Gold, 
The wondring Crowd my Miſtreſs ſhall behold. 
When in Diſguiſe to ſee Thee firſt I came, 
My Crown abandon'd, and my Kingly Name; | 
I ſaw thy Husband, he the Monarch view'd, - 
Ask d me to buy, and ſaid his Wares were good. 
A Casket of his: Jewells he produc'd, + 
I lik'd them all, yet all byturns refas'd ; | 
Another Casket then he made meſee, "M 
Yet hid his richeſt in reſerving the. 40. 
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I wanted not his Jewels nor his Gold, 
Nor came to purchaſe what a Banker ſold. | 
Cou d he a Sapphire to ax Shag homme i 
Or had an Apat hike thy Bluſhes fairz © © om» 
Had hea Diamond which like thee did thine, ' 
Whate er it coſt, the Treaſure ſhou'd be mine: 
If not my Purſe, my Crownſhou'd be the price, 
For Crowns are worthleſs in a Lover s Eyes. 
How fond of foreign Trifles are we grown, 
We praiſe their Wonders and negle& our own; 30 
The Tuſcan Villas, and the Lombard Fields 
While bounteous England better Proſpects yields. 
In vain their Poets of their Seaſons ſing 
In thee alone we find perpetual Spring 
In vain the Merchant brings us Syrian Gums, 
Thy Breath is {weeter than his beſt Perfumes. 
Hence let the Mariner his Toil give give oe rr, 
Nor {weep the Amber Seas, nor {earch the Shoar ;. 
Thy Lips more {weets than Indian Groves diſpenſe, | 
Thou Charmer of the Soul and Joy of Senſe. - 50. 
The Cryſtal brought us from the Northern Sea, 
Is leſs tranſparent, and looks dull to Thee: 
France gives us Faſhions, and imports her Toys, 
Io flatter Women, and divert our Boys. 
The Mode is beſt directed by thy Dreſs, 
For none, unleſt they copy thee, can pleaſe _ 
On Thee the. meaneſtithing | | 
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ngsappear with Grace, 
So much thy Garments'burrow-from thy Face: 
A Fool, thy Husband, to expoſe bis Ware, 
When thou outſhining all his Gold art there; 70. 
Thy Charms our Wi and our Looks engroſs, 
And in thy Preſence, we deſpiſe his droſs. 
The Golden Treſſes which adorn thy Head. 
In worth, the value of a Mint en cee | 
Well may my Love contemn the ſtudious Fools, 
Who ſeek the great Elixir in their Schools 
The Artiſt in his Search, in vain grows poor, 
In vain the Chymiſt melts the precious Ore ;.. 

Their Studies, and their Wealth in Smoke aſcend; 

In Folly they begin, in Ruin end. HET $571 | 
The 8 hange is by the Touches. made 
And Gold converted from impureſt- Lead 
Free from allay, it wants no Chymick Fires 
And more Correction, than the Flame requires. 
Let artful Odours be by others us d, En 
All Sweetneſs is, where er chou breath ſt, 4 „ 
All Senſes find in Thee enaugh ta feaſt t.. 

And ſcarce we can diſtinguiſh what is beſt. Per- 


az, TH 
Perfection is in all, to Smell, to See, 5 
To hear with Rapture, we muſt live with Thee; 9s. 
Softer thy Voice, than when the Warblers ſing 
On blooming Trees, to welcome inthe Spring. 
Whiter than Milk, thy Skin, or Apize Snow, 
Or Lilies which in Eaftern Vullies grow ; 
We only theecan to thy ſelf compare, 
For nothing elſe in Nature is fo fair. 
A Thouſand Eyes at envious Night repine, 
And wiſh for Day, that they may gaze on thine ; 
Al other Objects they with Pride diſdain, = 
And Light withont thee, is to them a Pain. r00. 
No rng as can thy Charms withſtand, 
The Fair, who rule our Eyes, our Souls command; 
The Preachers in the So + cenſure Love, =: 
But what their Doctrine damns, their Lives approve. 
For Wealth the Merchants plow the watry Main, 
On wanton Wives to laviſh what they gain. 
The Sages oft the ſearch of Wiſdom leave, - 
And ſweeter Comforts from thy Sex receive. 110. 
The Hero arms, and ruſhes to the War, | 
That courtin Glory he may win the fair. 
What tho' the Pleader for his Client fails, 
The Fees he gave him with the Nymph prevails; 
No Peaſant, no Plebeian Wretch ſo mean, 
But hugs hisLaſs, and thinks his Wench the Queen: 
Both Prince and People ſtill agree in this, _ 
Their Wiſhes are the ſame, the ſame their Bliſs; 
Thee for their Theme Apollo's Sons ſhall chooſe, . 
Thy ſelf a Goddeſs to infpire the Mule. 120. 
Soft be their Numbers, and their Senſe be Strong, 
And equal to my Paſſion be their Song. 
Let em on thee their Eloquence employ, 
Lead thee to Pity firſt, and then to Joys 
No more let Artifis Obſervations raiſe 
From Stars, of windy Nights and ſtormy Days; 
No more preſage the Promiſe of the Year, 
From Heavens kind to an angry Star; | 
Vain Studies theſe, and their Predictions lies . 
85 cheat the ſooliſn, and amuſe the wiſe, 8 
ut Fates Deerees are certain in thy Eyes. 130. U 
No more of Rules and Circles let em ſpeak, c, 
Their Proofs are falſe, and demonſtrations weak; 
In Thee alone we juſt Proportion find, | 
A Symmetry of Body and of Mind: 
Our Witson Thee may ſhew their utmoſt skill 
In Praiſe and - wanting ſtill. 
. . 2 
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With Envy from the Eaſt the Sun ſurveſss 
A Mortal ſhining with Superior Rays. 
He bluſhes at his weakneſs, and would an 

Reſtore the Night, and ſink in Shades again. 140. 
His Golden Carpet he unwilling ſpreads,  — 
And Jealous Glory on his Rival ſneds ; - 
We ſeldom ſee thoſe Objects with delight, 
By Cuſtom made familiar to the fight... ., 
The Perſiun Monarch when he rides Abroad  _ 
But rarely ſeen, is worſhipt like a Gd. 
While thoſe who common to their Slaves are made, 
So little are ador d, the re ſcarce obeyd. c. 
Thou ſhou'dſt not be expos d to publick view, 
So much reſpe& to Edward's Love is due. 150. 
At Court, the Miſtreſs of the King ſhou'd ſhine, 
In brightneſs that may more reſemble thine, ... 
Where to.divert thee, England's Youth ſhall meet... 
Diſpute the Prize, and lay it at thy Feet. | 
The vile Embraces of a Subject ſcorn, _ 

Ta noble Joys, and royal Honours born 
Which State becomes Thee beſt, thou ſoon wilt prove, 
And ſoon diſtinguiſh who deſerv'd thy Love. : 
Away with Fears, which may my Hopes deſtroy : - 
What we both wiſh for, let us both.enjoy. . 160... 
In Love, tis fatal to diſpute. the Field, 1 
.The wiſeſt there, are ſuch as ſooneſt yield. 3 
My Crown, my Heart, my Freedom I reſign, 
All that I have, or that I can, is th ine, 
This on a King's Imperial Word receive, 

And what I give with Joy, with Joy receive. 
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Hen Boys accu ſtom'd to the Mothers Wing, 

Practiſe the Lute, and firſt attempt to ſing, 

Their Eingers tremble, and imperfect Notes 
Through doubt of plealing, ſtrain their Infant Throatsz 
They dread the Muſick of their Maſter's Ear . 
And tune their Voices and their Strings with fear. 
My Hand thus conſcious of my Weakneſs ſhakes, 
And Blots. where I intended Letters, makes; 
Oh ! had Ineer this tempting City known, - 

Nor the gay Pleaſures of a wealthy Town, 

Had I with Shepherds in the Woods been bred, | 
To watch the Flocks that on the Mountains fed ; + 
I, unobſerv'd,. and Innocent, and Poor, | 
Had kept my, Vertue and my Peace ſecure, 
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Who now expos' d to every Tongue and Eye, 
Shine like a Meteor in an angry Sk, 
Oft 1 have heard my Beauty prais'd before, 
Content to gaze, they never wiſht for more. 
A Prince more curious each Perfection ſees, 
Thoſe Charms tranſport him which can — : 
The . Conqueſt glorious, but tis won with Coſt, 
For what is go 1 Chance is ſooneſt loſt. 
How am I grown ſo much my Sovereign's Care? 
Or you mult be deceiv'd, or I am fair: 
With Pride the Beauties of the Court we name, 
But others ſeldom are oblig'd to Fame, _ 
Who ſings their Wonders, Who their Cheeks. compares 
To bluſhing Roſes, and their Eyes to Stars. 
The Bards will not ſo much the Muſes wrong 

With vulgar Subjects, to defile their Songz. 30 
Strange! that a Monarch ſhou'd fo far miſtake, : 
As ſuch a Choice, in ſuch a place to make. 

A Thouſand fairer in the Town you ſee, 

And more deſerving of your Smiles than me; 

W here'er you move, ſuch-ſhining Forms appear, 
Who left the Provinces to flouriſh here, 4 

That all wou'd think, to whom the fight is ſhewn, 
The Realm impoyeriſh'd to enrich the Town 
So lovely all, the meaneſt Nymph wou'd charm 
The coldeſt Writer, and his Fancy warm; 

His Genius in the Subje& he might raiſe, 

And make himſelf immortal in her Praiſe. 
Eternal Sweets, he from thoſe Flowers may chooſe, 
No more with rural Weeds debaſe his Muſe; | 
Inevery common Hedge the Bramble grows, 
While only in the Garden ſprings the Roſe. _ 

Oft pointed Satyr has attack*d our Sx, 

In odious Colours painted our defects; : - - 
With Juſtice ſhe our weakneſs has diſclos'd, 
Chaſtis'd our Folly, and our Pride expos d. 

In vain the Matron conſcious of her Years; 

Wou d hide her Wrinkles, and her Silver Hairs; 
What time has ruin'd, ſhe in vain wou d fave, 

She paints, perfumes, and dreſſes for the Grave. 
She haunts indecently the Park and Plays, 

For while ſhe aims to flouriſh, ſhe decays. 

Our Youth, affe&ed in their dreſs and Mien, 

Too fond of foreign Airs and Toys have been: 
Nature in all their Actions they diſpiſe, 
And think the moſt ridiculous — 
Tho gay and fine we oft the Sex behold, 
Iis borrow'd Beauty, and diſſembled Gold. 


nice. 60 


20 


1. 


* 


| 
f 
14 


Vet in this Town enough of real Charms 
May Edward find to bleſs: a Prince's Arms. 

In blaming others I ny ſelf condenm, ds 
Mean and unworthy of à King's eſtee mm 
- My Virgin Treaſures with my Name are gone, 
Another s Right, and by another known, . 
What moſt cou'd warm your Wiſhes is deftroy'd, 
By him who firſt enjoy d it, ſtill enioy d, 50 
He reapt the hounteous Harveſt of my Youth, 
As happy in my Perſon as my Truth. F 
He thinksme faithful, can I wrong his truſt, 
Or be to him, and to my ſelf unjuſt -? 
Jou cau'd not think but in your Suit to fail, 
Nor hope, when firſt you tempted, to prevail. 
A Crown wou d dane me, perhaps, you gueſs'q, 
And the King ſoon be of his Wiſh . 
The Rebel, Honour, you won'd force to yield, 
Seize the rich Prize, rnd ravage all the Field, 
Againſt your Tears our Virtue is too weak, 

e ſeldom mean the angry things we ipeak. 

Too well you know we are imperfe& made, 

And where we're moſt defenceleſs, vou invade. 
The lucky Minute you too often find, ah | 
Exert your native Power, and we are kind; 
You vow, you ſwear, and we'll as well believe, | 
You weep, you figh, you conquer and deceive; - 
Our Humour you obterve, our Will obey, | 
And we comply as faſt as you betray. - - 

The Fair, the Brown, the Slender and the Tall, 
The Bulky and the Short, — aĩſe us all; 
Whatever Mien we uſe, what dreſs we wear, 
You tell us fome Har Grace is there. 
Where er we walk, like Goddefſeswe move, 
And every thing we do confirms your Love 
Always to pleaſe us yon with Care deviſe, _ _ 
Our Ears with Maſick, and with Show our Eyes. 
But when your fatal Ends you have enjoy d. 
We grow a Burthen, and you ſoon are cloy'd; 
On us ungratefully cu throw the ſhame, : 
Boaſt of our Favours, and our Frailty blame. | 
Ovid firſt — 1 your Sex to touch the Heart. 
Tho' Man in this has little need of Art;; 
JTis rare to ſee a Heroe us'd to reign, | 
Deſcend to write in a Poetick Stram. 
Will King's in Fablestoo their Love rehearſe, 
And court in'Similies, and woo in Verſe: 

*Tis pleaſant ſure to hear a' Prince compare - 7 
My Breath to Roſes, and to Gold my Hair, My. 
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My Eyes to Stars, to ſnowy Hills my Skin, 

Th the Prize, without a Crown, to win, 

The Men who flatter us like you, we raile, 

And Love too oft the Poet, for his Praiſe, + | 
Our Husbands bound our Pleaſure by their Will, 

And fanſie they've 4 right to uſe us ill; TEST I 

So far enſlav'd when we are once ſubdu'd, 1 

They think they're Civil, when they are not Rude. 


Too well yau know this Treatment is not ſtrange, - 


And we're too eaſily diſpos d to change. 120 
The Spouſes Stomach with Fruition full, 

The Wife grows Taſtleſs, and the Husband Dull. 
No Adoration to our Charms they pay, 
But preach, that they muſt rule, and Wives obey. 
Is this fo pleaſing to a Womans Ears, | 
As when a Lover's Sig hs and Vows ſhe hears? 
When at her Feet the fearfulSupphiant lies, 
And, e'er he knows his Doom, with Terror dies- 
Whom every Touch and every Kiſs tranſport | 
Not ſweeter to enjoy, than hear him court, 130 
Our Husbands, weary of repeated Bliſs, | 
Think they.oblige us, if they deign to kiſs. 
In their Careſſes they their Pride conſtrain; 
And give unwilling, what their Wives diſdain. 
To walk the Park, or fee the Play deny d, 
They dare but ſeldom in our Truth confide: 
The Prieſt has faid it, and the Mob conclude, 
The Stage is dang rous and the Poems lewCd. 
More n Ba than our Souls they fear, 
Were they leſs jealous, they'd be leſs ſevere. | 14% 
They Comic Muſe, as filthy, they reprove,  _ 
The Tragick, as it teaches us to loose. 
This the Pretence, tho what offends the Cit, 
It his on Picture, aud the Authgs's Wir: 
Himſelf the Cuckold, and his Wife the Jt, 
He learns his Folly in his Conlorts guilts / 
Not all his Care his Fortune can prevent, 
He ſees tis Fate, and he is laſt content. 
In vain he hopes in Bolts to be ſecure, 
What Wife ſo ſtupid but defies a Door: 
Who ſo inſipid as can Act the Spouſe, 
Or like the nauſeous Buſineſs of a Houſe. 85 

An Ape her Paſtime, and her Dog her Toy,. 
A Sot her Lover, and her Play a Boy. . 
To this Diſeaſe a Remedy you bring. 
A Sovereign Balm, the Promiſe of a King. 
We faintly ſtruggle when a Monarch woos, ö 
We might the Man, but cant the Prince, refuſe. You - 


